Promises and Ironies 

As they had warned: Death Panels! 

My neighborhood friend, Horkie, entered before me. 
So, | waited. 

“Oh yeah! Fuckin Republicans were against it, and 
now that’s all that’s on the stupid committee!” he 
sneered leaving. 


Squeezed between two guards, shoes scuffing. 


My keeper out flirting with the receptionist, | took off! 
Like a big-assed bird, we said as kids. 


That Fun Time! Before knowing real hypocrites. 


